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Martin had stayed in the office late that night as well. It was the third time that week that he had finished his paperwork after midnight, and to say that the situation had sickened him was an understatement.

He had been Manager there at TyoCorp for four years, and the situation had never been this bad. At first he had four interns to delegate work to, but then he had had to get rid of two of them because of budget cuts, which of course had fallen on his shoulders.

He exited the office, and headed for the bathroom.

He crossed the hallway, and opened the door. It was a toilet with several interior doors, and a lavish marble sink.

As soon as he was inside, a man in an orange jumpsuit came out of the door at the back. He was clearly a cleaner, but he struck Martin in a special way.

He was Hispanic, and incredibly muscular.

He looked at the two figures in the mirror. His was slender and very small, as he measured just one hundred and fifty-five centimeters, while the cleaning man's was tall and imposing.

As he laid his eye on the multiple tattoos on his arms, he estimated that he must be about two meters or so.

Martin immediately felt intimidated, as often happened to him when he met someone who was much taller than him. As usual, he tried not to let them notice him.

At that moment the man saw him, and gave a smile.

<<Good evening, sir>> asked that <<I thought there was no one left in the office, or I wouldn't have started the baths>>

The man must have been about 30 years old, and when Martin got a better look at his face, he saw that he was quite handsome. He had firm features, with full lips and a pronounced nose.

His expression was much kinder than one might expect from his tattoos and the size of his muscles.

<<No problem>> he said, with a smile <<I'll go for a moment, and then I'll leave you free field>>

<<Please>> made the man, moving to the side to let him pass. As he stood beside him, Martin could not help but look at his shoes, and seeing that they were twice the size of his own, he felt like a real dwarf.

He opened the second door, and once inside, he locked himself in.

He unbuttoned his pants, and pulled out his penis.

Martin observed his member as he peed, and smiled. It was huge, in spite of his height, which gave him quite a bit of self-esteem.

He sensed noises to his left, which interrupted his pissing for a couple of seconds.

He continued, but a few seconds later, he heard another sound, again to the left but higher up. He raised his head, and almost fell to the ground when he saw the face of the cleaning man protruding from the partition, watching him closely.

<<But what are you doing?>> Martin exclaimed, almost falling to the ground in surprise, and causing the stream of pee to end up on the floor.

The man did not respond, but continued to stare at him.

Then, after several interminable seconds, and still without stopping looking at him, she whispered, "Continue."

Charles did not know what to do, but when he tried to finish peeing, he found that he was finding it difficult, because by now his penis was filling with blood.

He strained to let out the last drops of urine, and then turned a second glance at the big man.

He saw that she was licking her lips, and she absolutely would not stop looking at him.

<<Masturbate>> ordered the man, and after giving him a look, Martin could only obey.

He felt completely subdued, and the fact that the man had climbed onto the toilet so he could spy on him made his figure even taller and more imposing.

Martin began stroking his penis, touching the frenulum area with his thumb while holding the base firmly in place with his other hand.

He felt his legs were soft, and he was shaking. This had never happened to him before, and he could not help but think of the consequences. He imagined the entrance of some colleague at that moment, and his skin crawled.

But he felt the enormous presence of the man, though not physically, and it was as if he was not making decisions, but only obeying orders.

Martin cast another glance at him, and saw that he was biting his lip, and from the way he was moving, he guessed that he was probably touching his package.

He was terrified, because he did not know what the man might do once he came out of the bathroom. If he had wanted to rape him, surely Martin would not have been able to resist.

At that moment he heard movement, and when he looked at the spot where the man was standing just a moment before, he saw nothing.

Just a couple of seconds later, he heard a knock on the toilet door.

His heart went into neutral, and then it started beating again, booming.

Martin did not know what to do, but before he could think about it any further, the man's huge hand tapped on the door again.

He turned, and resigned himself to open the door.

He realized, however, that part of his mind was as excited as a dog seeing its master again after months away.

He opened the door wide slowly, and found himself facing the man. Having him so close, the difference in height was even more obvious, and Martin felt like a nobody, because he did not even reach his chest.

The man smiled, and without saying anything, pushed Martin a little forward, and closed the door behind him.

<<You know, I had noticed you>> she told him, in a much less gentle tone than before.

Martin couldn't help it, because it happened in an instant. One second he was simply very tense, the next his pants were wet with urine.

If he had wanted to put into words the shame he was feeling, he would have gone silent. The shame was tremendous, and although he did not know it, it was only destined to increase.

The man burst out laughing.

<<Come on, that's not possible>> he exclaimed, spreading his arms wide <<Are you incontinent, baby?>>

Martin turned red, and at that moment he began to smell the man distinctly. It was strong, feral, and somehow fierce.

He had a sudden burst of pride, and he pulled himself together, trying to appear confident.

<<How dare you?>> he exclaimed, going up to him and trying to intimidate him.

The man's expression suddenly changed, becoming somber. Suddenly he grabbed Martin by the shoulders, and drew him to himself. He could do nothing, not even when the attendant began to squeeze him tightly.

<<Aaaaah, let go of me>> he exclaimed, but the man ignored him completely. She put one hand over his mouth, and pushed him against the wall. She rested her body on him, pushing him hard against the wall, and used her second hand to grab his cock.

When he found it filled and pulsing, the attendant laughed.

<<I knew you liked it, pussy>>

Martin did not dare to look at him, and preferred to remain passive, partly because he realized that he had no power in that situation.

The man lowered his pants, and pulled out an erect penis that must have measured only about six inches, but with a decidedly generous thickness.

It was circumcised, and the chapel was large, majestic, and mighty like a Megatron.

<<Take it, like a good boy>> the man whispered to him, stroking his face, and then abruptly grabbing it. He brought his face closer to his penis, allowing him to smell it for a few seconds.

Martin opened his mouth wide, not knowing what was about to happen. His penis seemed to be going crazy, perhaps the adrenaline had made it erect.

Or maybe she really was a pussy.

But the man did not care about anything. He thought only of stuffing little Martin's mouth properly.

His penis was like a drill, very determined and vibrant.

Even before he cum Martin felt a widespread wetness on his tongue, but when the moment came, it was like a full balloon exploding at the contact of a needle.

The wetness came directly into his throat, onto his palate, onto his tongue, under it, and partly gushed out, falling back onto his stubble.

He felt himself drowning, but fortunately the man pulled out his penis, causing a considerable amount of semen to spurt out.

She slapped him on the cheek.

<<Good baby. See you around, look around if you are alone, I might stop by and say hello>>

She smiled at him, and as Martin metabolized this, she walked out of the bathroom, leaving him alone and
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